RICHELIEU
the arrogant, elegant, undisciplined forces of the nobles.
Again Richelieu made peace between the Queen and the
King; and to the latter the Protestants of Beam were
causing trouble. For while the princes, intent on their
own concerns, were plotting and fuming, a real religious
war had broken out in the south-west. The Treaty of
Angers gave to the Queen-Mother all she could desire,
repeating and confirming the terms of Angouleme; the
promise of the hat to Richelieu was renewed, and, to hasten
its granting, Louis xm despatched a special emissary to
Rome. Wearing the purple, raised to princely rank, the
Bishop of Lugon would see the glamour of his genius,
which was now undisputed, strengthened by those outward
signs of greatness and majesty which have no less an
influence on men's minds.
The delay between the promise of the hat and its
reception by Richelieu, and the still longer time that
had to elapse before his advent to power, constitute a
period of waiting and of restless intrigue. Richelieu had
now only a narrow ford to cross, but he needed the purple.
A pledge had been given that he should have it, and the
pledge was not yet honoured. What was happening? He
realised only too well that Luynes was playing with him.
Indeed we know, from the letters of Bentivoglio, the
Papal nuncio, that whilst the government officially re-
quested the cap for the Bishop, they were unofficially
letting it be known that they did not wish it to be granted.
Here Luynes5 hypocrisy was so skilful that to some extent
it deceived even Richelieu. When he came to realise,
with evidence, the favourite's double game, he showed no
bitterness, nor even surprise. Sooner or later, victory
would be his.
Luynes was not big enough to cope with the terrible
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